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The swell of fear is on her, g-rowing- as the 
night wind makes the trees anp branches 
creak and moan,.." 



''Her head parts first this way, then that., 
starting at every shadow, each rattle of 
dry leaves swept across the ©round..." 




ART BY STEVE DITKO/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



..THE PREAM ENDED WITH THE 
THING- KIUIN' THE GIRL, VVALSH,, . 
LIKE A WILD BEAST/ ONLY IT AIN'T 
J-UST A WILD BEAST 




HEY, GOfULLA.' 
TONIG-HT YOU'RE 
GONNA LOSE YOUR 
HIDE,' 




.Oi'iSlo. 



*\00 *.':''* RO" 




SHOULO'VE 
QUIT WHEN I 
WAS 00\WO 
TO... BEFORE 
THE OPERATION 
,.,THE DAY 1 
TOLD WALSH., 



«f^Nf" 



FORGET 
THe NAME, 
THINK OF 
THE TAKE/ 
LOOKIT 
THIS CROWD 

, THE RUBES 
LOV£ TO 
HATE YOU 



'S*'*^*) 




The sounc of the gohg prives ames's tokturec thoughts back to the present... sack to the 
glare op ovekheap lights afjp the pouncing leather,,, harp wilp punches rain im on hl/v\ to be 
isnorep, suuesep off, anp returnep.' r- 




SfAsr ^ 

/tM/yZ/HALF- 

GORILLA^ HALF- 
MAN... ^^/t^T" 
MAN' 




Keluctant to believe he wght lose his 
meal ticket, walsh hap recheckeo amss's ) 
condition with the heart specialist,, 



PHYS/CAUY DKAV,.. SUB- 
CONSCIOUSL/, HE HATES 
BOXINS, TRIES TO ESCAPE 
M WITH ATTACKS INPUCEP 
By HIS OWN MINP,,. 
PSYCHOSOMATIC, BU,J 
HO LESS FATAL ...ONLV B/ 
QUITTIM& CAN HE BE 
CUREP/ 




•Sne. JUNSLE NISHT 
WAS ALIVE WITH 
NOISES...THE SCREECH 
OFAMARAUDINeOWl-, 
THEWOCKIRUGHTER 
OFASTALKIH& 
HyENA...AND THE 
DESPERATE MOANS 
OFAIAANINFftlN... 




ART BY NEAL ADAMS/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



STARK EOfiED fORWARPTOTHESTOT 
WHERE THE CAT HAD DISAPPEARED. HE 
WAS AMXIOUSAND EXCITED, BUT KNEW 
TOO WELLTHE DANGEF^ OF PLUNGING 
IMTOTHE BRUSH AFTERA WOUNDED 
AHIAAAU... 




THERE HAD BEEN NO SOUND, NO 
WARNING. SKIPPED WITH CHILL 
HORRDR OF THE UNKNOWN, BRAD 
STARIC'S E/ES WIDENED IN DIS- 
BELIEF AT THE INCREDIBLE VISION 
«ENACIN6Ly POISED BER5REHIW, 




STARK COULD NOT SFEAK. HIS THROAT WAS PARCHED, DRy...BUT HIS 
HANDS WERE MOIST, CLAMmV, AS THEY TI6HTLY ORIPPEP HIS RIFLE- 



DO NOT RAISE >OUR WEAPON! UNLESS YOU CHOOSE 
TO PERISH BEFORE THE FURyOFWSERVANTS. 
RIPPED TO SHREDS BVA WHIRLWIND OF 
claws! I AM UUTH.HISH PRIESTESS OF 
V/\smi,0OPDESS OF CATS.' YOUR ' 
^FATE IS WINE TO DECIDE.. 




SLOWLY, STARK LET 
THE WEAPON SLIP 
FROM HIS FINSERS. 
HECOULD NEVER. 
BESIN TO BRINS IT 
TOPLAYASAINST 
ALLTHE SLEAMIM6- 
EYEP HORDE HE 
FACED. DESPERATELY, 
HIS MIND PROBED 
FOR A COO R5E OF 
ACTI0N,HISFIN6ERS 
BRUSHED A CI6AR- 
ETTE LIGHTER IN- 
SIDE HIS JACKET.. 



YOUR BARBARiry HAS 
COST THE LIFE OF ONE 
WHO SERVED ME WELL 
...WHAT PUNISHMENT 
COULD BE MORE FITTIN6 
■' •■ YOU 

\ ■ TAKE HlSPUte. 



EVEN AS STARK'S LIPS BEMN TO FORM THE WORD "HOW".', LILITH MOVED FORWARD LONG NAILED FINGERS STRETCHED TOWARD HIM, HER 
EVES, GLEAMING AND 610WIN6, ALMOST HyPNQTICALLY..PR0MISIN6 MORE CAUSER THAN ANY JUN61E BEAST YET RADIATING AN IRRE- 
SISTABLE APPEAL. HE COULD SMEILTHE RICHNESS OF HER FLESH,THe FRAGRANCE OF HER LUSH, FLOWING HAIR... HER. LIPS, MIOIST 
AND BRILLIANT PARTED AND LIFTED UPTO HIS... 




EUEW AS THE WORDS WERE UTTERED, LILITH PIED. 
STARKTURNEP AMD FLERTHE HEAT OF HIS SELF- 
Wy^OE INFERNO LICKIWG AT HIS BACK,TH£ PAINED 
ROARS OF THE JUNGLE CATS ECHOING IN HIS 
EARS. 





/ AND IF THAT ENPINS DOESN'T JEHK YOU UP.THEN 

yOliO BETTER inPE ALONS ON UTTLE CAT FEET AND SINK 

YOUR CLAWS INTO WNEJCT HORRENPOUS HOWLER 



HEH, HEH.' SO, PAY FRIENDS OF THE ftBVS5, HERE WE STAND ON THE PRECIPICE 
OF ANOTHER HORRIFYING TftLE FROM OL' UNCLE CREEPY . THIS STORY CONCERNS 
THE EVIL MACHINWIONS OF A WICKED WOMftN WHO TEMPTS FATE, ON ... 




Not very far. below her, at 
the epge of the valley floor, 
the clustee of toeches blazep 
angrily [hme st0rm1n6 winter. 
n16ht. fi?o^a her vantage point 
oh the snow-covered mountain 
road 5he could clearly see 
they were gaining on her. 

She HAP LEFT THE TOWN 
N\ORE THAN THREE HOURS A60, 
WITH NO CHANCE TO PREPARE FOR. 
HER JOURNEY. NOW, HER FEET 
BURNING IN ICY FAIN, HER HANbS 
STIFFENING WITH COLD, SHE 
CURSED THE NARROW- MINDED, 
5ANCT1^AONIOU5 TOWNSPEOPLE 
WHO HOUNDED HER...- 



ART AND SCRIPT BY JAY TAYCEE 



She turned frow the eoad mo BESftN trudging 

UPWftEP. IT WA6. A GA^ABLE, BUT TMEY fA16HT NOT FOLLOW 
HEE . If 5HE KEPT TO THE ROKD, SHE EEfc^ONEP, IN fc 
LITTLE lAORiE THf^N AN HOUR'S. TIIAE THEY VyOULO ':aT(:H 
HER ANVWM.. ANP IF THEY PID THEY Ml&HT KILL HEE 



FfcLUN6 AND STUMBUNG, SHE CLAWBERED DE5PERATELV 
THROUGH THE DRIFTS. SHE KNEW THIS W^6 ONLY A SMALL 
MOUNTAIN AND THAT THERE WAS THE SAFETY OF ANOTHEE 
TOWN ON THE OTHER SIDE WITH A LITTLE LUCK, SHE GOULD 
MAKE IT 




i?A^PlN6, SHE PAUSED TO REST, AND AS HER EVES SCANNED THE 
VALLEY BELOW, SHE SAW THE TRAIL OF TORCHES HEa.DiN6 BACK 
TOWARD THE TOWN. THE TOWNSPEOPLE HAP GIVEN UP THE CHASE. 



BUNCH OF LOUSY DO-GOODERS I I'LL 
TEACH YOU TO RUN WE OUT OF TOWN ' 
I LL GET EVEN IF IT S THE LAST 
THING 1 EVER DO 



For LONG MINUTES SHE REfAAlNED THERE, BUT TO 

STAY THERE MEANT CERTAIN DEATH, SO SHE ONCE 

AGAIN BEGAN THE UPWARD CLI^AB. TIME LAPSED 

INTO AN UNREAL DIMENSION. MECHANICALLY, 

SHE CLAWED HER WAY UP UNTIL DUMBLY, SHE 

WAS AWARE OF THE CABIN JUST AHEAD... 




From the depths of a nightwarish dueaw, 5he woke 

SUDDENLV TO THE REftLlTV OF HER SURROUNDINGS, ft 
YOUNG, HftNDSOME MAN HOVERED OVER HER.... 



DOM'T BE AFEMD 
MY NA^AE 15 LUKE 

HOW po you 

FEEL? 



WAR,^A ME ? ARE -iOU 

KIDDlMSrrriAT FIR.EPLACE 
FEELS LIKE A BLAST 
FUE.MACE' VOU YOU 
LIVE HERE ALL ALONE ^ 




__ OF COURSE ! YOU GET THE ^^AYOR TO COWE 

we HERE AND I CM MAKE HIW DO AKVTHING 

MAfOHIf YOU want! I'D GO MY5ELF, BUT YOU CAN 

SEE I DON'T HAVE ANY CLOTHES! 

/» fUEBZel 



YEAH, BUT... 
THE AAAYOR... 
I DON'T KNOW 




m ONLY TRYING TO HELP YOU. THEY'LL 

NEUER EXPECT YOU TO SO BACK. 

THERE . A^4D VOU WON'T HAVE 

TO BE AFRAID OVAUYTHmO... 

WITH THIS.' 

« \ 




t}\ 



Late the following nisht, after a cold and bitter journey 
down fro^a the mountain, she huddled in the shadows until 

THE NAAYOR'S car TURNED SLOWLY INTO THE DRIVEWAY AND CAME 
TO A STOP, THEN... 

BE QUIET, you PURITANICAL OLD FOOL! IF 
yOUr.'^OU BRCXEN VDU WANT TO LIVE, TURN THIS CAR AROUND 
HUSSEY; how ^ AND DRIVE EXACTLY WHERE IS' 



Fearfully, the mayor dip as he was told. 

the car crept silently from the town, 
across we valley and up the mountain 
road until, with wheels spinning and 
motor whining, it stalled in the drifts, 
from there, they continued on wot... 




LaBOEIOUSLV, they climbed THE REMAININS DISTANCE 
AND STUMBLED HEAVILY INTO THE CABIN... 



PLEASE... REST. 

LET ME REST... 



r PROMISE YOU, YOUR 
WEARINESS SHALL 
NEVEEMGEE CONCERN 
YOU.' 







GEE, LUKE, THAT'S GftEAT/ WE'VE SOT IT 
MADE I NOW WE CA^4 LWE EIGHT IN THE 
MAYOR'S HOUSE,' WE'LL GET ANYTHING 
WE WANT I WE'LL RUN THE WHOLE TOWN ' 




WHA. 
STUPID ?.' 
WMY. 



STUPID. I SAYJ BUND AND 6TUPID.'- 
DO you THINK I WANT TO POSSESS TH(S 
EMPTY SHELL OF A MAN SO I CAN LIVE 
IN HIS HOUSE r DO YOU THINK I CARE 
ABOUT POLITICS OR. WEALTH 0(^ 
EVEN FAME ? 




HEY... WHAT'S 
WRONG ■=■ YOU 

YOU RE 
PIFFE^ENT 



YOU THOUGHT TO USE ME AS A 
TOOL TO 6WN YOUR. REVENGE, 

BUT YOU W\ISJUDGED ME I I 
DON T CARE A FIG FOR. YOU OR 
yOUE REVENGE ' IT WAS / 
WHO /^ADE USE OF fOU / / 



FOOLISH GIRL .' THE ONLY WAV I COULD 
EVER LEAVE THIS CABIN WAS TO HAVE 
SOMEONE WHOSE BODY I COULD ENTER, 
WHOSE MIND I COULD CONTROL.. 
AND YOU HAVE BROUGHT ME 
THAT SOhAEONE 



5T0P.' 
(SET AWAYJ 
GET AWAY 
■ OE I'LL 
^HOOT ' 





HA! HA HA HA I 

BULLETS CAN'T 
HURT ME , WOMAN 

YOU CANT STOP 
ME, AND WHEN I 
FINISH WITH VOU, 



nCAiE! fTOP! 



ItAVeMeAlONE.' 
. , OO/VT... 




Cow\& novJ 
to Merry 
Olde Englanoi, 
li's ttie /eat" 
1820. J^e 
medica 
professiov] is 
yn&king great 
stcides -Forwaird.. 
In -l^ct, it IS about to overUke 
"two^etrtiemen involveci in a... 




ART BY ALEX TOTH/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



THE MEPICAL SCHOOI- IS IM PIRE AND COIi- 
STANT NEEP FOR CAPAYERS IN OUR RESEARCH 
.. WE'RE PREPARED 



HOW CAN WE PRO- 

VIPE you? THERE 

AIN'T BUSINESS TO 

PROVIPE. 

US.' 




cool WHAT A 
HEAVy ONE.' (puff) 
POCTORS'LU BE 
SUSPICIOUS IF 

WE'VE 6RABBEP 

ONE. THAT'S 

TOO fZIPE., 
MR. 

THWACKUM .' 




Ciicouraged 
tiy success, 

*-cJstieo( head- 
long into -the 

business .., 
And whei^ 
nature was 
slow to 
pi'Oduce 
the 'goods'... 



DRINK UP, M' FELtOW, PRINK Up/ ABAWPONEP yOUR HOME 

VILLASE, HAVE yoU? 



INNK££P' 




Tde next day... 



weVe mape 
too much haste, 
mr, peach.' it'5 
still daylisht'' 



B- BUT LOOK/ WiMPOWS.. POORS... 
BOLTEPAklP SHUTTEf?EP TISHT ' 
TXey'RE AFRAIP TO CCMB OUT, 
MR. THWACKUM ' 



Ife^' K EL^ i..- - 



AND THE SRAVEYARP.' 
UNWATCHEP ANP 
UNPROTECTEP ' 



V ■*. 



STILL U&n/ AS YOU SAIP-.-TWEY'RE. 


■«i 


POYOU THINK AFRAIPTO COME OUT' 




SOMEONE IT'S A HELP PAY, 




FROM THE MR. PEACH... A 




VILLASE. f/aP CWf! 




AllSHT... 




..cJ&ybAs^ 


i 

^ 



^^ 



■ftf-ife' 



THIS IS THE 
LAST THAT CAU 
FIT,' A VAN 
FULL AT lO 
POUNPS A 
HEAP, MR. 
THWACKUM ' 



A FINE PAY'S WORK, MR, PEACH,' 



HE'LL EMPr/ 

RYPER'S PURSE 

WITH THIS LOT.' 

5HOULP KEEP 

HIM ANP MEPICAL 

SCIENCE BUS/ 

fOR SOME 

TIME.' 



SPECIMEMS SALORE 
FOR YOU TOmSHT, 

pr. rvper.' a 

whole van 

full! 





NOW, A FEAESOWE FBOUC INTO THE PARK ASES FOR SOME PARK POINSS-.- HOPE ALL YOU 
HySTERlCAU HISTORIANS WILL EKJOV THE KEEKiKe RESERVATIONS I'VE PREPARE!? FOR 



For lons- »owents only 
the rain answered eric's 
efforts, then he felt a 
warrior's discomfort of 
a strange oa7e upon him, 
and a pry rattle of a 
voice knifed effortlessly 
to him through the down 

POUR, 




ART BY REED CRANDALL SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



Eric whirled, only to feel himself 
restrained by a chill touch/ as 
thou&h a hand of ice gripped his 
shoulder , 

/yO^/3'NONE 




MY BLADE IS RAISED I I CAME TO HIM, FATHER,' 



TO ANY OBSCENITY 
SUCH AS THAT YOU 
CALL SERVANT,' AS 
FOR THE LADY. 



YOU SURROUND ME WITH 
LOM& DEAD HORRORS 
ANIMATED BY YOUR MAOIC, 
AND EXPECT ME NOT TO 
RUSH ro THE FIRST BREATH 
OF LIFE VISITED ON THIS 
i OF DECAY? I-- 




' NO ONE SHOULD BE HELD 
IN THIS FOUL BED OF 
SORCERY AS HE DOES HIS 
; OWN DAU&HTER,' &IVEN TIME 
. AND CHANCE, X MAY FREE HER 
, OF THIS CARRION HOUSE/ 



AWAY WITH YOUR ) 
WEAPOM, ERIC OF \ 
URIEN, AND L'LL > 
ATTEND YOU. THERE'S , 


BE WARNED, MA&ICIAN,' 
MY SWORD IS SHEATHED 
BUT QUICK TO HAND.,, 
X'VE LITTLE STOMACH 
FOR THE CREATIONS OF 
YOUR DARK POWERS/ 


^^ 


Wfejj 


mM 


^^M 





THINK I COULDN'T &UESS YOUR ThOUTHTS 
...SUSPECT YOU'D HOPE TO CARRY AWAY 
BLAINE? SHE'S TOO FOOLISH TO APPRECI 
ATE WHAT I'VE GIVEN HER, AND YOU ILP/E 
FOR HOPING TO TAKE ADVANTAGE OF IT 




MY LADV-' IF you WOULD 
ESCAPE THIS HOUSE OF 
WALKING- DEAD, DECIDE 
NOW.' WE MUST MOVE 
auiCKLY/ 



THERE IS LITTLE TO 

DECIDE,' LON& YEARS 

HAVE X YEARNED TO 

BE FREE OF MY FATHER'S 

HOLD, TO ABANDON THE 

CASTLE AND ITS CARRION 

ATMOSPHERE 




Eric slammed home the bolt on the door al 
ready there were sounds on the stairs 



PRAY IT HOLDS LON& 
ENOU&H TO SERVE OUR V\l 
NEEDS, WHAT LINEN YOU 
HAVE MUST BE CUT 
NTO STR PS 




With feverish fing-ers, eric and elaine bent to A sickenino sound of splinterin& wood 



THEIR task driven BY THE BRUTE ASSAULT OF 
BONY FISTS AND BODIES ON THE EVER WEAKEN 
IN& DOOR 



SPL T THROUGH THE TOWER ROOM 




ASSAILEP By THE FULL FURY OF WIND AND RAIN, 
THEY INCHED DOWN THE FRA&ILE ESCAPE LINE... 
FROM THE WINDOW ABOVE, ERIC HEARD A 
VOICE, SHATTERIN& WITH MENACE THROU&H 
THE 5TORM . . 




■PESPEBATELY ERIC LOOSENED HIS GRIP, 
SLID1N& FASTER AND FASTER TOWARD THE 
STONE FLOOR OF THE BATTLEMENT,,.8UT 
NOT NEARLY FAST ENOU&H TO ESCAPE THE 
PLANNIN& FURY OF WINOED EVIL.' 



A HAZY NUMBNESS &RIPPED ERIC.HiS EFFORT 
HAD BROU&HT THEM NEAR ENOU&H TO THE BATTLE- 
MENT TO SURVIVE THE FALL, NOW HE FUMBLED FOR 
HIS SWORD, AND TRIED TO MAKE HIMSELF RISE... 




A BLURRED TERRIBLE FORM HURTLED AT HIM, EVER 
LAEOER AND CLOSER,., HIS LE&S TREMBLED, NAUSEA 
SWEPT THROUGH HIAA,,.IT WAS ALL HE COULD DO TO 
GRIP THE SWORD «/ITH BOTH HANDS AND RAISE IT IN 
FRONT OF HIM , 



,,, AND AGAIN HE WITNESSED A TERRIBLE 
TRANSFORMATION,., 



^^AVVIV^yKK 



HE CAME TOO C LOSE ,, ,TOO FAST, . .TO 
TURN ASIDE,,, HIS VERY OWN BLOOD- 
LUST DROVE HIM TO IMPALE HIMSELF' 




yOUR FATHER'S POWER IS 
BROKEN, ELAINE, HIS MA&IC 
NO LONGER HOLDS CLAIM, 
YOU'RE FREE, ELAINE, NOW 
YOU'RE - - ELAINEIU 




The WILDERNESS OF THE STORM HAD LAPSED INTO A SLOW STEADY RAIN 
GRADUALLY WASHINO AWAY THE MOST PERFECT OF MA&NUS THE MAGICIAN'S 
ART, . , THE LONO DEAD DAUGHTER HE'D CREATED A FORTRESS OF FEAR 
TO PROTECT, 





LOOKS LIKE ERIC'S 
POTENTIAL ROMANCE 
HAS JUST DISSOLVED 
AWAY,,, OH, WELL, 
ELAINE iVMGHT HAVE 
BEEN A GOOD KID, 
BUT FRANKLY, Z 
THINK HER FATHER 
WAS FOR THE BIRDS,' 




Step right up, fear fanciers, and gbt on line for your terror tickets 

INTO the macabre MUSEUM OF CLAUDE RENAIS/ WHERE EACH AND EVERY 
FEAR- INSPIRIN& EXHIBIT IS A TERRIFVING-. . . 



_ HOW CAN you 

^00 IT, RENAIS?IVE 
WORKED FOR YEARS 
IN rtAY OWN /VIUSEUM 
AND NEVER ACHIEVED SUCH 
AfAl/SM/ THBSe GROTES- 
QUES, THESE MONSTROUS- 
ITIES...«0»VDO 

, you DO IT?/ ' 



MV AAETHODS 
ARE MV OWN , 
MONSIEUR VIGO. 
I DO NOT DISCUSS 
THEM, NOW IF yOli' 
EXCUSE /¥\E, I HAVE 
MANY VISITORS 
TO ATTEND TO/ 




frfii 



^^ 



t^'4ii' 



IHE OWNER OF THE POPULAR PARIS MUSEUM TURWS AND STRIDES STIF=FLy AWAY FROM &ERARD VIGO 
1'S^^.ffi^'^ COMPETITOR, SMARTING FROM THE CURT DISMISSAL, VIGO cST ONLYMOVE aS^OPILV 
AMONG THE LOOMING EXHIBITS, STARING NOW AT THE BESTIAL FURy OF A WEREWOLF, NOW THE GHOUL'S 
PRESSIoriSlD^R&ENTOEKT GRo'wi'*'^ GLOWER OFA SORCERER ... AMD WITH EACH VIEWING HIS DE- 






I^H 


>j^ 




IH 


r^^^^K 




Wi 


^iS^k 




iPl 


^^H 




W 
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l# 
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ART BY TOM SUTTON/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




LOOK AT THEM.' CROWD[N& LIKE 
CATTLE... I WAS IN BUSINESS BEFORE 
HIM, IT SHOULD 8E MY PLACE THEV'RE 
AT/ AND IT STILL CO£/i.O, IF ONLY 
f?ENAIS WOULD SIVE ME SOME HINT, 
SOME CLUE.. 




Vl&O ELBOWS HIS WAV TO CLAUDE RENAIS, 
PUSHING- CLOSE TO THE ALOOF, IMPASSIVE 
FORM, PLEADING DESPERATELY TO &A1N 
THE ATTENTION OF THOSE UNBLINKING, 
DISTANT EYES... 



I CAN TELL 
YOU NOTHING, 

MONSIEUR VI&O. 
MUSEUM IS UNIOUE 
you CANNOT DU- 



RENAIS, I'M 

PeSPmATC! YOU'VE 

GOT TO HELP ME,,. 

I'LL GIVE EVERY 

FRANC I'VE GOT 

TO LEARN 




Suddenly vigo is talking to the back of 

RENAIS'S coat AS THE MUSEUM OWNER MOVES 
AWAY IN HIS RIGID, UNBENDING WALK,,. 



The cold monotonous voice leaves gerard vi&o 
shaking with rage, a violent urge welling 
within him... 





H(lTH THE LAST LAMP DARK, HIS FOOTSTEPS 
ECHO ACROSS THE EMPTY MUSEUM AS HE &OES 

THROU&H THE DOOR TO THE WORK ROOM IN 
BACK OF THE MAIN SALLERy... 



LEAVIN& THE MISSHAPEN MONSTER FORMS 
ALONE IN THE SHADOWED DARKNESS, SILENT 
AND FORBODIUe... 




OwcKlf ANP QUIETLY GERARD VIGO EASES 
OUT OF HIS HIDING PLACE THROUGH 
GROTESQUE SHAJPOWS CAST BY THE GRUE- 
SOME IMAGES, TO THE NEAREST WALL LAMR.. 

F/Re WILL DO IT,' ONE 

ROARING FIRE AND RENAIS'S 
MONSTERS WILL NO LONGER 

: COMPETinON FOR ME.' FIRST, 
IVE GOT TO MAKE CERTAIN 
THEIR CREATOR CANTSWE THEM] 



Removing the lamp from its fixture, vieo inches 

OPEN THE DOOR TO THE WORKROOW... 




The flawes suddenly wreath the ADVANcme fi&ure, feeding on the very flesh and clothing 

OF CLAUDE RENAIS, THEIR ALL CONSUMING HEAT WORKING A 5TRAN&E AND TERRIBLE TRANSFORMATION,-. 





1 HE F0LL0W1N& MORNINe, THE USUAL CROWD 
OF EARUV SISHTSEERS AND TOURISTS SATH- 
ERS BEFORE THE DOORS, ONLY TO FACE A 
DISAPPOINTIK& NOTICE... 



/ET; as promised, the DISAPPOlMTtf^ENT IS ONLY TEMPORARY, 
AND WITHIN A FEW DAYS... 




/ YES, INDEED, &HOUUSH GLANCERS, IW AFRAID THE WHOLg 
/ AFFAIR HAS TURNED MONSIEUR VieC5 INTO A BIT OF A STIFF... OF 

COURSE IT'S NOT TOO LATE FOR HIIW TO CH AN&E , , . JUST WAIT UNTIL 
I THE FIRST REALLY HOT Of^l HEE, HEE, HEE.' 




He was a creature of darkness -nature hap 
rendered him unable to mingle with other 
men by the full light of day - le6t they run 
from him in abject terror/ 



Every night he ewer^ed from hi© hiding place - 
roaming with eerie stealth on the rooftops of 
the condemned and deegrted buildings.' 




Script by Raymond Marais/art by Rocco Mastroserio 



Emma! she's the mo6t 
beautiful thing i 
seen in all my life 




So LONG HAD HE MINGLED VJITH THE GLOOM OF 
THE RAT-INFESTED SLUM THAT HE KNEW HIS WAY 
IN SPITE OF THE DARKNE56... 




^F I REMEMBER NOW ! \]^^^^^BI 

■ YOU -YOU'VE IMPRiBONED ^^^^HH 

■ ME-mTHIS CHILD'S BOPY- ^^^H^H 

■ MADE AOE A SLAVE -MADE ^^Hl^H 

■ ^ M^ LIVE IN HORt^lP OQUALOr! ^^^^^|H 


^ 


y- 


^W I'VE DONE THAT AND \' |^B 

mm MORE, you wretchec, ]^M 

BL.\ 'ACCURSED LITTLE DOLT/ y^B 






^ 




^ 




CAN'T CONTROL MV 

Muscles i she's 

TOO STRONG -' 
MAYBE -IF I GO 
^LONG EASV 
NOW 




H I DID IT.'I SHE'S dead! ^^^^H| 






i 


[■ill 


^ 



With a cry of joy he leaped across the de- 
caying, ROTTED ROOFTOPS,' iN HIS EXCITEMENT, 
HE FOROOTTHAT me was a BRUTE- forgot HE 
WAS A CREATURE OF THE SHADOWS - FORGOT ALL | 
BUT THE LOVELY C3IRL HE HAD SAVED! 






And 60, IN A HANDFUL OF WIND-BLOWN DUST, 
SHE VANISHED FROM HIM, TO CONTINUE HER 

INTERRUPTED JOURNEY TO WHATEVER LIES 

BEYOND DEATH'S PORTAL. 




As FOR HIM.. AFTER A WHILE, HE LUMBERED 
OFF WTO THE GLOOM WHICH WAS HIS WORLD 
-A STRANGE, TORN DOLL GENTLY REST- 
ING IN HIS ARMS... .' 
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...MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 

FOR BACK ISSUES OF CREEPY! 



Thrilling liiua #19 



Blading liiua #16 



Incredible l»ue :fcia 



I Enclosed is payment fan 

In Collector's Edition f1 ($2.50) 
O Second Great Issue ^2 (SI) 
IG ThrillinB Issue #3 ($1) 
_ 1 Fantastic Issue #4 (»1) 
] Fiendish Issue #5 ($1) 
] Shocking Issue #6 (fl) 
] Screaming Issue #7 ($1) 
] Jolting Issue #8 ($1) 
] Numbering Issue #9 ($1) 
] Tingling Issue #10 (*1) 
r\ Haunting Issue #11 (850 
J Trembling Issue #12 C85c] 
Throbbing Issue #13 (JScl 
Fearful Issue #14 {75c) 
~| Fabulous issue #15 (75c) 
n aiasitng Issue #16 (75c) 
J Shivering Issue #17 {75c) 
I] incredible Issue #18 (75c) 
U First Yearbook ($1) 
::i Thrilling Issue #19 (75c) 
3 Wild Issue #20 (75c) 
I D Scrsaminc lt>ua #31 (75c) 
' Thrilling liiua #22 (TSc) 



CREEPY BACK ISSUE DEFT. 
Box #5987 Grand Central Station 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



Q I enclose $ for back iss 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE 



All Copies Mailed 

in 3 Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



B #23 (70c) 
u* #34 {70e} 
#25 (700 



ZIP CODE . 

'J, Sii«arnlng liiui MA (»■> 
D Thriving Imu. #3? (AJf | 



GREAT 8MM MONSTER MOVIES! 





I WAS A 

TEENAGE 

WEREWOLF 



FRANKENSTEIN 
MEETS 
X,nt. WOLFMAN 



S OUT ON TOP . 



Dch the world's eerT 
■ the world'! Mon) 
;i1i end chills tor 
im, 160 teet, J5,7S. 



I WAS A 




A MAD DOCTOR leti out to create the moil feor- 

TEENAGE FRANKENSTEIN combining a 
a moniler'i mind, a creatuie'i loul. Di 
tar live Id regret hil fiendish accomptil 
gruciome movie, a not thriller, giv 
sniwei. amm, 200 feel, f5.9S. 



I the doc 




FRANKENSTEIN GETS EVEN < 
makes thit Ihe Iccrieil mc 
The Stclher Wolker givet 
fermance. The dark, dank 
for rhe Kghlhearled. Full c 
iust light for yaui Monitei 



REVENGE OF 
FRANKENSTEIN 

SUPERNATURAL 
TECHNICOLOR! 




THE BRIDE 
OF 
r^^ FRANKENSTEIN 



FRANKENSTEIN 



SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 




KARLOFF IN 
THE MUMMY 



ID horror-oble 




THE 

MUMMY'S 

TOMB 



1 THE MUMMY . 



ovenge the opening of hii crypt in Egypt. I 
doet hii dirly work, and Ihe chltis involved 
THE MUMMY'S TOMB a Fa r.from- dreary, ei 
eerie film, emm, 100 feet, JS.95. 




THE 
VAMPIRE BAT 




THE 
UnOERD 




THE BEAST 
WITH 5 
FINGERS 



Full lOO leet, Smmi $3.95. 



CAN THE GRAVE OPEN UP i 
ghoitly. ghailly letreti. It lur. 
UNDEAD horror screami from 




TERROR OF 
DRACULA 



WHAT HAPPENS whe 
the Beast with 5 Fin. 



8mm, JOO feet, $5.95. 






BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 



Oiiginal Edgar Wallace ver. 
^^ .!on. terrifying and chill- 

'* "'^"teiTo. U^ndi you "tk 



DAUNTLESS DRACULA 
glvet one oi Ihe greo 



BELA LUGOSI 

AS 

DRAGUU 



1 film. Add Ihis 




Edgar Allan 
Poe't 

TELL TALE 
HEART 



TELLTALE HEART" 




[, $5-95 
(fman, i5.7S 
ilein, (5.95 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, 

P.O. Boi 5987, Grand Cenlnl SI 

New Yeik, New York 10017 



LON CHANEY AS THE 

PHANTOM of the OPERA 



m 



D Bride Of FrankensleH, $5.7S 

C Son Of FrcinkeniteFn, J5.95 

G The Mummy. (5.75 

D The Mummy'. Tomb, $S.9S 

n The Vampire Bal, f5 9S 

C Terror Of Drocula. fTO.95 

n The Human Monster. $11.95 

G The l/ndead. $5.95 

D The Benil With Five Fingen. 

□ Dracula, J5.75 

D Tell-Tol. ■■ 



I the follewing, for which I enclete 
.lage A handling foi 



f Ihe Opero, SO Fl.. $4.95 



|$4.95) Plui 25c 



...ZIP CODE NO... 



SPECIAL MONSTERRIFIC LONG-PLAYING RECORD ALBUMS 




FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK 

50 MINUTES OF SHEER TEMOU— BROUGHT 
TO YOU BY THE EDITORS OF FAMOUS 
MONSTERS MAGAZINEI 
YOU ARE DR. FRANKENSTEIN— for only 



KARLOFF TELLS YOU: "TALES 
OF MYSTERY & IMA6INATI0N" 

Only at Korloff csh Itll 11 . . . "THE 
LEGEND Of SLEEPY HOLLOW" and "RIP 
VAN WINKLE". A biand new tecord by 



of tha headlsi 



I ^ 




NIGHTMARE, ANYONE? You've heord 
of racordi in a humsiaui vein— well 
thli one ii HORROR IN A JUGULAR 
VEIN. A (.igWening noffolion from 
Ihe •iDlltl ol Edgar Allar. Poe. THE 
T AND THE 





Have roui bleed (urdled by the lale 
ef THE BLACK CAT, by EDGAR AL- 
LAN POE. Only $1.98. 





THE MUMMY'S FOOT. WHAT WAS H, 
THE BODY SNATCHER OCCURRENCE 
AT OWL CREEK BRIDGE and olheis. 
Only $4.98. 






ned by lh( 

Edgai Allen Poe. MASOUE OF THE 
RED DEATH 6nd THE PREMATURE 
BURIAL, ere among fheie beil and 
moil terrifying talei. Only J1.9B. 



A wild SPIKE iONES olbun. featuiing 
DRACULA, VAMPIRA « THE MAD 
DOCTOR, In TEENAGE BRAIN SUR- 
GEON, MONSTER MOVIE BALL, 
FRANKENSTEIN'S LAMENT. MY OLD 
FLAME, (ilui olhen ipeciolly lecotded 
)o driva yeu mod with gheulith 
laughler. long Pley Album. Only 
f4.9B. 





DINOSAURSI A aramoiic rsnion of Sir 
Arthur Conon Doyk'j THE LOST WORLD 
Feoturlns BASIL RATHBONE e; Profes- 




THEWUIOIMWDIIUIS 
O 



York end New Jeh 



PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOUOWING 
LONG PUYING ALBUMS: 

D FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK; $1.98 piul 35( 

n taleWf^mysiery & imagination; $1.98 



a flash GORDON; SI .9 



35 < foi poitogo > 



D HORROR; *1.98 

handling. , , 

□ THE HOUSE OF FRIGHT; $1.98 plu> 35t fo. 



□ DINOSAURSI ST .98 plui 3i( for 

iKHIaga & hondling. 
G DROP DEAD; $5.98 plui 3S< tor peiteg* S 

handling, 
n TERROR; $1.98 plui 3it fo' poitaso A 

handling. 
a SPIKE JONES IN HI-FI; $4.98. plu> 3S< fer 

poilag* I handling. 
D SLEEP NO MORE; $4.91 plui 3S< fei poilaga 

I handling, 
D THEMES FROM HORROR MOVIES; $4. 75 plui 

35< for poilas* ' handling. 
D WAR OF THE WORLDS; JS.fS plu> 3S( Tbt 

potlas* > handling. 
D KING KONGi $1.98 plui 35( for 

po(tas«& handling. 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, 

P.O. Ba<c S987 Grand Contnit U 

N*w Yoik, N«w York 100T7 



m\m,\ 



EXCITING PAPERBACK NOVELS 
ABOUT THE FAMOUS VAMPIRE 
OF TV'S DARK SHADOV/S!! 




~| The Dinion 

-* of BatTiabas 

Collins 
"lOark 
-* Shadows 



1 Barnabas 

-■ CoHlns In a 



~| The phantnm 
-^ i> Barnabas 

Collins 
"1 Barnabas 
-J Collins vs. 



3 Barnabas 
Collins 
Personal 
Picture 



□ Barnabas 
Collins 
□ Victoria 
Winters 
□ Strangers 
at Collins 

□ Barnabas 
Collins t 
Quentiiis' 
Demon 

□ BvnMbas 
Collins & 
The Gypsy 
Witch 



1 BarnaUas, 
■J Quentin & 

Ttie Aveneing 

Ghost 
1 Barnabas, 

Quentin & 

The Night- 



1 Barnabas, 
-^ Buentin & 

Tfie Crystal 

Coffin 



CAPTAIN CO., P.O. BOX 5987 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 

Please RUSH my copies of BARNABAS suspense bovlis as 
indicated. Special rale for any 5 boolis is $3.75, postage 
free. Dtlierwise, 7Sc for each booh, plus 20c for each 
booh to cover the cost of postage and handling. 



Sorry, no COD's, Canadian or Foreigi 



GONAIII 

THE MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION! ^^^ 



10 SUPER-GREAT TITLES! 

Thrill to the most nvage battles of fantasy-sduenture's mistiest 
hero! CONAN, the barbarian king! A powerful giant driven ^ ani- 
mal lust, he braved the savageiy of enemy hordes and sinister 
magic with a Nerceness that knows no equal in adventure fiction. 
Get these triumphant epics of sword and sorcery! Order your copies 
by coupon! , 




CAPTAIN CO. 

P.O. BOX 5987 

GRAND CENTRAL STATION 

NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 

Please RUSH my copies of Conan adwnture books 
as mariied. Special rate for all ten books~$7.00 
postage free. Otherwise, add lOf for eadi book to 
cover the cast of postage and handling. 

~"ol Cimmeria 95* — *^'"'" ''^* 
Conan — Conan 

The Adventurer 75^ The Freebooter 75< 
Conan Conan 

The Warrior 75^ The Usurper 75< 



The Avenger 75< 
—Conan 
The Wanderer 95^ 



Of The Isles 75^ 
—Conan 
The Conqueror 75^ 




T//£ C/?££PyFAh/ ClUBf lYf/AT'S 
/A//r FOfZ MB?/ 




FULL COLOR PORTRAIT IS 
GIANT-SIZED B"x10" 



3S^ 

NA-E V/NOi 


|W 


S^i^l 


""""ii 1 




JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL DEMONS 
HAVE BEEN V/AITINS FOR.V 

Ooze your orbs around the page ... It can all be yours! An 8x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend. UNCLE CREEPY by that master of 
the monstrous, FRANK FRAZETTA, suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half size below), full eolor and sturdily constructed . . . 
And the pocket-size MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half size! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible td submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below . . . NOW! 




MEMBERSHIP CARD SHOWN HALF SIZE FULL-COLOR PIN 



CREEPY FAN CLUB Oept. ■ 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station, New Vork, N.V. 10017 | 

I Here's my$i.2s for a lifetime memberstiip in the most ghDulishly ■ 

\ ereat fan club soine, which entitles me to a big 3" club pin, mem- ' 

I bersbip card with my own personal number, and full-color portfait | 

■ of my favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY! ■ 

NAME ! 

I ADDRESS I 

I CITY 



STATE ZIP... 



SUBSCRIBE-OR DIE! 










Unde Cthw wants you! 
Join his anny of fans^ 



n S ISSUES $3.00 
a 12 ISSUES ¥5.00 



Cousin E^rie Isn't as 
mean as he looks— to 
his friends! 

a 6 ISSUES $3.00 
G IZ ISSUES 15.00 



Strange visitor from an- 
oHier planet— with a 
special difference! 

D 5 ISSUES $3.00 
n 12 ISSUES $SJW 



Private Ines of the Stan 
—your kind of Stns! 



n 12 ISSUES $ 6.00 
a 24 ISSUES $10.00 



WARREN PUBLISHING CO. 
22 EAST 42nd STREET 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017 



ENCLOSE $_ 



T0_ 



FOR A SUBSCRIPTION 

-AS INDICATED ABOVE. 



CITY 

STATE ZIP CODE... 

(IN CANADA, AND OUTSIDE THE U.S.. PLEASE ADD $1.00 TO ALL RATES) 



FEELING A SIT PEAKED AFTEE MV LAST FEW FRIGHT FABLES? WHAT YOU FEAK FOLLOWERS NBEP IS AN 
OCEAN VOYASE TO PUT A LITTLE COLOR IN YDUE CHEEKS. ..LIKE SKEEN.' ALL SET, SHIVEKINS SHIPMATES.? 
JOIN ME AT THE HELM OF THE GHOULP SHIP RIO SW/?_..HOPE YOU WON'T BE INCONVENIENCEP... THEY'RE 
— ^ EUNNING OUT OF HANPS ANP CAN ONLY USE A 




ART BY ftNGEU) TORRES/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



^BOVE THEM,THE 6ULL5 GAVE PIEECING 
SHRIEKS... BENEATH THEIE FEET, THE TIPE 
RHyTHMI<;/(I.Ly rocked the STRANPEP VES5E1, 
CREAKING ANP MOANIN6.. . 




/Manuel shkussep off his fear, the two men movep on 

cautiously, making theik wav to the 6ripge...the poor 

was sealgo from the insipe. after some 6atterine, 

it burst open. 



Gently, manuel slippep the eagsep lq;- 
book from the bony fingers, anp 
leafep through the pases. the last 
entry was lono anp unofficial, 
almost illesisly sceawlep. .. 




"IT BESAN WITH THE COFFIN. IF WE 
HAPNT TAKEN ON THAT COFFIN POWN 
IN BRAZIL, I WOULPN'T BE SITTING 
HERE WRITIN6 THIS, ANP THE RIO STAH 
W0U1.P STILL BE STEAMING TOWARP 
SALVeSTON... 



["PIP I REALLY SENSE SOMETHING EVEN THEN~ 
, OR WAS IT THE GRUMBLING OF AN OLP HANP 
j LIKE PUFFY THAT SENT ME TO CAPTAIN lOKA?" 



SOfAi OF THE CREWS 
NOT TOO HAPPY ABOUT 
PUTTING ON A PEAP 
MAN SIR.. 



COMPANY ORPERS, 
MR. THOKSEN.HEWAS 
ONE OF OUH AGENTS, 
BOPY'S BEING RETUgNEP 
TO THE STATES. HAP A 
RUN-IN WITH THE INDIANS, 
SOMETHING ABOUT 




/ THEY BELIEVE A SOUL NEEP5 
' A PeepECT BDPY TO ENJOY THE 
AFTERLIFE. WANTEP TO MUTILATE 
THIS FELLOW'S CORPSE TO /MAKE | 
HIM PAY.' MAIN OFFICE THOUGHT , 
IT WOULP BE BETTER ALL 
AROUNP TO GET THE BOPY 
OUT. . . eAPIPAMENTE! 



■i 



fc^: 




A FINE BUNCH OF IDIOTS' 
GET HIM OUT OF THERe.' 

.KieHT NOW! / FOOl-IN'...vou 

SHOULOA HEARD 

HIM/ "THE OREEPIN' 

BLACK SHADOW" WAS 

TRYINS TO SET HW 

WHAT A LOT OF 




"THE LAUGHTER STOPPED SHORT AS THE HATCH 
SWUNG OPEN THROWINS A RAY OF LIGHT INTO 
THE BLACKNESS. THOSE WHO'D FOUNP HIWOR 
IN THE HYSTERICAL SHKIEKS OP MOMENTS BE- 
FORE NOW FOUNP THEMSELVES SCREAMING..." 







"NO ONE SAIP ANY I^OK£, BUT IT WAS I WHO 
FOUND THE FIRE AXE ANP PUT IT TO THE 
HELLISH COFFIN FEOAA WHICH DUFFYS 
PEATH HAP CREPT FORTH..." 




"A QUESTION FOBWEP ON MY TONSUE ANP WAS 
NEVER UTTEREP AS THE /HORNING AIR WAS RENT 
BY A VOLUME OF PITIFUL SCREAMS.':. 



SANG/SS P£ C/SISTO.l 

PONT QUESTION. JUST 
OBEY ME... YOU TAKE 
THE STERN, I'LL TAKE 
THE BOW.. .LOCK 
EVERY HATCH LEAP- 
ING ON PECK.' 



B-BUTTHE REST 
OF THE CREW IS 

BELOW.. . soMe- 
THING'S POWN 
THERE.. 




I M/OW WHAT'S POWN THERE.' \ 
' IN THE EAPIO gOOfiM IT'S / 
I LATE TO HELP THE MEN / 
BELOW.' "^^ 

A/OW QUICKLY.' 
PO AS I SAY.' 
WHILE THERE'S STILL 
A CHANCE TO SAVE 
THe5HIP...ANP 




'WUTINS MY EAKS TO THE HORRENPOUS SHKIEKS 
SEUOW PECK, I euSHEP TO COMPLETE MY TAS^, 
SLAMMIN5 HATCH AFTEE HATCH... ANP SO PA6SEP 
THE EAPIO eOOM...ALVAeEZ HAP LOCATEP THE 
TROUBLE; THE LAST THINS HE PIP ON EAETH.'" 



"THE SCEEAMS WERE NOT THE END 
WITH THE RISINS 5UN TO ITS SACK, 
SOMETHING CAME STA6SEKINS ACROSS 
THE DECK, VASUELY A1AN-LIKE SUT WITH 
A SKIN OF SHININS WRITHINS BLACK- 
NESS. ..YET THE VOICE, THE HIOEDUS 
TORTUEEP VOICE.. .WAS THAT OF THE 
CAPTAIN.'" 





"THE WHEEUH0U5E IS COMPLETELY SEALED OFF, I HAVE 
SET THE SHIP ON A COUESE FOE SHORE. THERE'S A SOOP 
CHANCE I WILL MAKE IT YET STILL I WKlTE. . . IT TAKES MY 
MINP OFF.. .OFF WHAT'S WAITIN6 OUT THERE.' BUT NJOW 
SOMETHINS OCCURS TO ME. ..SOMETHING..." 



THE VENTILATION SYSTEAA.' 

I HAVEN'T COVERED THE 4//? 

DUCTS.' MY SOP, I- 




/MANUgL CLOSED THE &DOH. 
THERE WAS NOTHING MOZS TO 
REAP. THE SUN BEAT THKOUGH 
THE SLASS OF THE WHEELriflUSE 
ITS HE.AT/V1A6NIFIEP, YET MANUEL 
FOUNC HIMSELF 5HIVEBN6... 



//E 5HIFTEP UNCOMFOETABLY 
AMP S0/WETHIN6 CRUNCHED 
UNDERFOOT. .FOR THE FIRST 
TIME, MANUEL BEC4/ME AWAEE 
OF WHAT UTTERED THE FLOOR 
OF THE WHEELHOUSE... 



Suddenly manuel understood 
everythins... he fully unper- 
stoop the creepins horror 
that had tusned the freidhtk 

/i?/0 S7>1/e INTO A SHIP OF HELL ' 




SO A\UCH FOR NAUSEAT1N6 NATURE STUDY, EH, KIPPIES.? JUST 
THINK.. .THE BOYS WENT ABOARD TO GET THE CARSO, ANP /T 
Sgrs THEM.' ALL THEY i5ET ARE ANTS IN THEIR PANTS... 
AMONC OTHER PLACES,' 
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GENUINE pSli.TED 

DIRECT FROM 



MOVIE MASKS 

HOLLYWOOD! 



vewTork.N.T. 10O17 



liexible. Ther 



some monster hand: 
coupon). Exactly li 
masks and hands used In the fa- 
mous Universal movies. Created foi 
us exclusively by Holly 
Post Studios and featuring thi 
Secret Kallywood Skin-Texlure< 
Formub. Each remarkable mask i 
a Colleclor't Item you'll treasun 



PI esse 



e the f 



the QctuaE 






MAD DOCTOR MASK ($14.00) 
1 MOIE PEOPLi MASK ($34.00) 
3 MOLE PEOPIE HANDS [SI 7. SO) 
IHE PHANTOM MASK ($34,001 
2 PHANTOM HANDS ($57.50) 
Mfl. HTDEMASK ($34.00) 
Ti J MR. HYDE HANDS 1$17.S0) 
Zi THE GORIllA ($34.00) 
n 3 GOKFLLA HANDS ($17.00] 



3 3 MUMMTHANDS ($)7.}0) 

r^ FRAMKENSTEtN MASK ($34.00) 

n 3 FRANKEHSTEIN HANDS (SI7.S0)B 





NOW AT LAST! 

A RJU SIZED, 

150 WAn 



8mm MOVIE PROJECTOR 

PERFECT FOR Handles 200 ft. of film. Blower cooled. Easy threading mech- 
^HnWINr YDIIR ""is"^' Rapid motor rewind. Vertical tilt device, Manuol framer, 
HflMF NinVIF ^°° '*■ ^"''^■"P f^®®'' On-off switch, 1 50-watt projection lamp, 
oi uc e OMu Rugged, precise, all metal construction. Easy to take apart for 
. FILMS & omM cleaning, A cinch to thread, project, focus, rewind. Where there's 
MONSTER FILMS, a movie camera, there's a movie camera, there's got to be a prO' 



JUST LOOK 
AT THESE 
FUTURES: 



jector, and here's the perfect one — a full-size (9x5x10") unit 
with ruggedly built metal housing for amateurs as well as experts. 
Thunderbird projector compares with others costing many times 
more — is perfect for both black-and-white and full color films. 
Both U.L. and OSA approved for absolute safety. Complete with 
a sturdy corrugated carrying case. Only $ 29.95 plus $ 2.00 for 
safe shipping and handling. 



NOW! IN ONE BOOK!! 

THE ORIGINAL COLLECTION OF 



COMIC STRIPS! 

152 -PAGE HARD COVER 
11" X 14" PICTURE BOOK 





AMAZING SPACE-AGE ADVENTURES! 




Here are collected the fantastic adventures of science- 
fiction comics' greatest hero— FLASH GORDON as 
written and drawn by master artist Atex Raymond! 
Here's all the excitement of today's Space Age in 
never-to-be-forgotten episodes created over thirty 
years ago! Here are the very same characters and 
eerie-situations which formed the basis for Holly- 
wood's famous movie serials starring Buster Crabbe! 



UNBELIEVABLE WEIRD CREATURES! 



When Flash, Dale Arden and Dr. Zarkov rocketed into 
space for the first time in 1934, ahead lay countless 
perils amid the unbelievable creatures and monsters 
of far distant worlds! Over the years these early strips 
have become true collectors' items with frantic fans 
paying as much as $150 for a book of comic reprints. 
Now, for the first time, these classic adventures have 
been preserved in a quality hard-cover book weighing 
almostfour pounds! A large ll"x 14" in size, each page 
represents a complete Sunday strip— altogether 139 
strips in continuous sequence plus the famous "first" 
strip in full color! Printed on top quality, time-defying 
paper this fabulous book is designed to last and will 
give you many houi^ of enjoyment! Truly, it's the. . . . 



BUY OF A COLLECTOR'S LIFETIME! 



13 



95 



SPECIAL ADDED 

An intfoductory bjography of Alen Raymond 
by noted actist Al Wililamson, leading expo- 
nent of the 'Raymond style' today and a 
contributor to Warren Publicalions! 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 



P.O. BOX 5987, GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017 



U.S. ORDERS ONty 
NO C.O.D.'S 



